BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
lie, with the addition of breach of promise, which was worse
than simply telling a lie to make it be believed it was Dodd's.
Besides, Sir, I did not directly tell a lie: I left the matter
uncertain.5
On Saturday, September 20, after breakfast, when Taylor
was gone out to his farm, Dr Johnson and I had a serious
conversation by ourselves on melancholy and madness;
which he was, I always thought, erroneously inclined to con-
found together. Melancholy, like 'great wit,' may be 'near
allied to madness;* but there is, in my opinion, a distinct
separation between them. When he talked of madness, he
was to be understood as speaking of those who were in any
great degree disturbed, or as it is commonly expressed,
'troubled in mind.'
Johnson said, CA madman loves to be with people whom
he fears; not as a dog fears the lash; but of whom he stands
in awe.' I was struck with the justice of this observation.
He added, 'Madmen are all sensual in the lower stages of
the distemper. They are eager for gratifications to sooth their
minds, and divert their attention from the misery which they
suffer: but when they grow very ill, pleasure is too weak for
them, and they seek for pain. Employment, Sir, and hard-
ships, prevent melancholy. I suppose in all our army in
America there was not one man who went mad.5
We entered seriously upon a question of much importance
to me, which Johnson was pleased to consider with friendly
attention. I had long complained to him that I felt myself
discontented in Scotland, as too narrow a sphere, and that I
wished to make my chief residence in London, the great
scene of ambition, instruction, and amusement: a scene,
which was to me, comparatively speaking, a heaven upon
earth. JOHNSON. 'Why, Sir, I never knew any one who had
such a gust for London as you have : and I cannot blame you
for your wish to live there : yet, Sir, were I in your father's
place, I should not consent to your settling there; for I have
the old feudal notions, and I should be afraid that Auchin-
leck would be deserted, as you would soon find it more de-
sirable to have a country-seat in a better climate.*
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